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Holy Land, and now that I was on its front door-
step I was not going to turn back.
Next morning I was called early, and after snatch-
ing a hasty breakfast of ham and eggs as good as I
could have had in West Dorset, I clambered into a
single-decked bus, and was driven out, the only pas-
senger, to the flying-field on the sands to the west of
the city. There I was weighed, my tickets were checked,
and I was conducted in solitary state to a white
painted twin-engined air-liner waiting on the levelled
sand, a few yards from the wooden steps of the pavilion.
As we rose I glanced over the side and saw the great
city and port spread out below. Strange, Alexandria
had seemed a huge place as I drove through it, it
looked small enough from five thousand feet in the
air. Straight below us was a large shallow lake, and
the effect looking down on to it was extremely curious.
You could not see the surface of the water, but only
the weed-grown and sandy bottom, so that the fishing-
boats at work upon it looked as though they were
suspended in mid-air.
Next, glancing ahead, I saw the fat snake of a river
winding through the flat lands, and a little shiver of
delight crept down my spine as I realized that it was
the Nile. I'm not going into any rhapsodies about that
ancient stream of romance, or about Pharaohs and
Ptolemies, I was more interested in noting the intensive
farming of the black land down below. The Delta,
from my height, looked exactly like a huge Axminster
carpet, all regular squares and oblongs, with a few
villages scattered about on little knolls. There were
paths and canals everywhere, though it was difficult